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And him to Pumfret; whereas all yon know, 
Harmelcflc Richard was murthered craiteroufty* 

Waxw* Father, the Duke hath told the truth; 

Thus got the Houle of Z&tfc&Tter the Crownc . 

Yorke, Which now they hold by force,and not by right: 
For Rtchardg he fir ft Sonnes fjeffc,being dead* 

The iffuc of the next Sonne fliould hauc reign’d. 

Sdkb * 3ut WiRiam of Hatfield dyed without an 
Heire. 

T&ke. The third Sonne,Duke of Clarence, 

From whole Line I chyme the Ctownej 
Hadlffuc PhjRjp, a Daughter, 

Who marry zd Edmond Mortimer^ Earle of March; 
Edmond had Iffu^.K^FjEarleof March ; 

Roger had l{fue y Edwpnd ^4me,and Elimik* 

Salts b. This Edmond gw the Rcigne of BMfag&rpokf, 
As I haue read, lay d clay me vino the Crownc* 

And but for Owen GUndonr ^had beene King ; 

Who kept him in Cap tiu fee*, till he dyed* 

Bat,to the reft. 

Tor hi* Hiseldeft Sifterje^^, 

My Mofee^bcing Heire vnto the Crownc, 
MBrryfd^f/cWdt,Earle of Cambridge, 

Who was to Edmond Langley? 

Edward the thirds fift Sonnes Sonne ; 

By her I clay me the Kingdom c; 

She was Heire to 7?^r 3 Earle of March, 

Who was the Sonne of Edmond MmirnW , 

Who marryed Phillip t foie Daughter 
Vnto Lionet,£> Like of Clarence. 

So, if the Iffue of the elder Sonne 
Succeed before the younger, 1 am King, 
^w.WhatpUme proceedings is more plain then this? 
Henry doth daymethe Crownc from John ofGau£% 

The fourth Sonne* York? chymes ic from the third ; 

Till Lionels Iffue faylcs,his feould not reigne* 

It fayles not yet,but flouriihes in thee* 

And in thy Sornm ire ilippes of fuch a Stock* 

Then Father Salisbury^ kneel ewe together. 

And in this private plot be vy.c’ the firft. 

Tbit fhall Ulotc our tight full Sotieraigne 
With honor of his Birth-right to the Crowuc* 

Tdoth* Long liue our Soucrsignc Richard 3 £ uplands 
King. 

Torkg* We feanke you Lords: 

But I am not youiKing^tiil I be Crown’d, 

And that my Sword be ftayifd 
With bean-blood of the Hqufe of Lancafter? 

And that’s not fuddenly to be perform’d. 

Bat with aduicc and filnit fecrccic. 

Doe you as I. doe In theft dangerous dayes* 

Wmke at the Duke of Suffblkcs irfolcnce, 
htBeaufords Pridc^t S&merfeu Ambition, 

At Buckingham^ and all the Crew of them* 

Til! they bane fear’d thcShepheard of the Fl6ck, 

That vertuous Prince, fee good Duke Hamfrey; 

Tis that they feeke; and theydnfcckirigthat, 

Shall finde theirdeathsdflV/^can prophedc. 

Salub* My Lot dfereake we off; we know your mirtdc 
at fell, 

vsartv* My heart aflhre3me,that the Earle of Warwick 
Shall one day make the Duke of Yorke a King* 

Yorke* A nd Nemtlghis I doe a [lure my fclfe, 

Richard fhall Hue to make the Earie of Warwick 
The greateft man in England, but the King. 

Exeunt, 


TbefecondTart of Henry theSixt. 


Somd Trumpets. Enter the , _ 

with Guards km/h the Rucke/ft f ^ 


King. Stand forth Dame Eltitier Cobh**, 

Cj!osiers Wife; m > 

In fight of'God,and y Sj your guilt is groat 
Receiue the Sentence of the Law for f Jllne ’ 

Such as by Gods Booke are adjudg’d to a‘, l 
You fourc from hence to Prifon,back again 
From thence.vnto the place of Execution I* 

The Witch in Smiihfield fhall be burnt tn *n 
And you three ftiall be fhanglcd on theGall ^ 
You Madame, foryou areroorcNobly bom ° Wti ' 
Deipoyiedof your Honor in your Life ^ 
Shall,after three dayes open Penance done 
Liuc in your Countrey here,in BanifotWt 
With Sir Iohn Stanly, in the lie of Man J 

O-^' We,com >i sB ’ nil! ™™,welMmtw n , 

cj,. £w.,i,cL,wa 1 our t £nh„h; Ws l, 

I cannot lulhfiewnomthe Law condemned • ■ 

Mine eyes are foil of tcarcs.my heart of g n ‘ r „ 

Ah Humfrey, this difocnor in thfoe 3 „e, 13 
Will bring thy head with fotjow to The grow,,] 

I bcfoech jrour Mateftiegiuemeleauetogoe . ‘ 

Sorrow would follace,and mine Age would P »(i. 

„ Kiff k Stay Humfrej, Duke of Glofter 
Ere thou goe, giue vp thy Scaft'c, 

Henry will to himlclfc Protedfoi be, 

And God fhall be my hopc 3 my ftajr,my gq i^ 

-Anil l anchonic to my feetc: 

And goc in peace ,Hr:mfrcj, no Icfic belou’d 
Then when thou were Proteftor to thy King. 

Qjffcne. r fee no reafon,why a King of yeeres 
Sliouid be to be protected hlce a Child, 

God and King.fftwy gouernc England'sP.«l mc . 
Giue vp your StafFc,Sir,and the K'mghis Ria]n, e 
Clofl. My Stafle ? Herc.Noblc timj ,is mv Staff* 
As wdiingly doe I the fame refigne. 

As ere thy Father Henry made it mine; 

And eucn as willingly at thy feete I Jeaue it, 

As others would antbicioully receiue it. 

Farewell good King? when I am dead,and gone, 

May honorable Peace attend thy Throne, 

£.v;> Gteften 

Quecne. Why now is Henry King,and Market Chew 
And Humfrey ,Duke of Gloftcr.fcarcchiml'dfe, 

That bcares fo flarewd a mayoie; two Pulls at out?; 
His Lady banifot,anda Limbe loptolf. 

This Statfe of Honor raught.therc let it Hand, 
Where it bed fits to be,inAfcm« hand, 

Sn[f.T\\ns droupes this lofcie Pyne,& hangs his fprayes 
I bus EH.wors Pride dyes in her youngeft dayes, 
p^tf,Lord*|,let him goe.pJeaie it your MaidUc, 
This is the day appointed for the Combat, 

And ready arc the Appellant and Defendant, 

The Armorer and his Man,to enter the Lifts, 

So plcafe your HighndTe to behold the fight. 

Qufene. I,good my Lord: for purpofdy therefore 
Left I the Courtjto ice this Qyarrell try’de. 

King. A Gods Name fee the Lyfls and all things fit, 
Here let them end it,and God defend the right. 

Yorky. I neuer faw a fellow worfc beftead, 

Ormore afraid to fight,then is the Appellant, 

The feruanr of this Armorer,my Lords. 
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The fecond Tart of Henry the Sixt* 


Neig* 


At mc Deere the Armorer and hie AT :i<rhhsrs,drinking 
&*L, frtmtih, that beet* drunk* 1 and he enters with a 
"mmL before him, and his Staff's, with aSaMagge 
f Genedteit ' and at the other Doore his Man, with a 
% mm andSandMgge,md Prentices drinking to him. 

Neighbor. Here Neighbour Horner ,1 drinke to you 
i[ia Cupof Sack j andfearc not Neighbor,you fhall doc 

^yHei^bor. And hereNeigiibour,here’s a Cuppc of 

^Ta leigbbw- And here’s 3 Pot of good Double-Bcerc 
3 lihor: drinke,and fearenot your Man. 

■. Let it come yfaith, and lie pledge you all, 

(jafggeforfefer. 

1: print. Here Peter, I drinke to thee, and be not a- 
jpid* 

‘ Be merry Fmr^ ik! fcare not thy Mafter^ 

pjoiit for credit of chc Picnrices, 

"p mrt I chankc you aII;drinke fl aod pray for me,I pray 
mi fori chiake I hauc taken my hft Draught in this 
World. Here Rohm, and if-I dveJ gme thee my Apornc j 
and fMtbou fh^k haue niy Hammer : and here Tom y 
rskcftl! the Money that f hauc. O Ltrd blcflctnc. I pray 
God ; for I am neuer able to deale with my Matter, hee 
hath learnt fo much Fence ah eady* 

Soldi, Comc.leaueyour drinking^nd fall to blovvcs. 
Sink,what’s thy Name * 

Peter* Peter forfooth. 

Sdkk Peter? what more ? 

Pet tr. Tbmpe. 

Mi$k Thumpc? Then fee thou thumpe thy Mafter 
wdL 

Amvrer. Mafters^ I am come hither as it were vpon 
my Mans mftigacion, to proue him a Knaue;and my fdfe 
an honeftman: and touching the Duke of Yorke*I will 
caleroydcathjl neuer meant MmanyiH* northc King, 
northeQ^ccne; and therefore Peter haue at thee with a 
downe-right blow,, 

rv{e t Difpatch^this Knaues tongue begins to double. 
Sound Trumpets, Aforusu to the Combactauts. 

They fight, and Peterfirtkes him downe. 

Armorer* Hold /Vterjiold*! confcfle,! confefleTrca- 
fan, 

Perk?* Takeaway his Weapon: Fellow thankeGod, 
and the good Wine in thy Mafters way. 

Ptur, O Godjhaue I ouercome mine Enemies in this 
prefence ? O ^Vf^chou haft preuayFd in right* 

Goe,take hence chat Traytor from otir fightj 
For by his death we doe perceiae his guilt* 

And God in luftice hath reueafd to vs 

The truth and innocence of this poore fello 

Which he had choughc to hauemurthei’d wrongfully. 

Come fdbwjfoilow vs for thy Reward. 

Somdafionrifb* Exeunt* 

Enter r Duke Hnmfrey md hk Men in 
Mourning CW<«, 

Ghfi Thus fometimes hath thebtighteft day a Cloud: 
niid after Summcr.eucrmorc fucceedes 
bjTen Win ter* with his wrathful! nipping Gold * 
joUrcsaud loyes abound^sSeafons fleet. 

ii^whafsaGloic? 

Tenne*my Lord* 


Gl&ft* Tcnne is the boure that was appointed me, 

To w r atch the comming of my punifht Dyeheflc: 
Vfmeath may flicc endure the Fhntic Streets* 

To treade them with her tender-feeling feet* 

Sweet NellgW can thy Noble Mmde abrooke 
The abiedFcoplc.gaztiig on thy face, 

Withenuious Lookcs laughing at thy feme, 

That erft did follow thy prowd Chador-WhceleS, 
When thoS didft ride in triumph through theftreets. 

But foftjl thinke fee comes^nd He prepare 
My tearc-ftayifd eyes^to fee her MiferieF. 

Enter the Duchejfe in a white Sheet % md £ Tdper 
hawing in her ba nd, v?ith the Sher fie 
md Ojficers. 

SenK So phsffe your Gnce ; weele take her from the 
Shcrife* 

Glofier , No* ftirre not for your Hues* let her pafie 
by* 

Elian or a Comcyou*my Lorc^to fee my open flume i 
Now thou do’ll Penancetoo* Looke how they gaze, 

See how the giddy multitude doe point* 

And nodde their headland throw their eyes on rhee^ 

Ah Cjtefter^ hide thee from their hateftill Idokes, 

And in thy Ciofet pent vp, me my feame* 

And banne thine Enemies,both mine and thine. 

Glo(L Be parientjgcntte Neli y forget this griefe. 

EVtmor . Ah GlolPer y teach me to forget my fclfe: 

For while ft I thinke Ism thy married Wife* 

And thou a Prince.Proteftor oi tins Land; 

Me thinkes I feould not feus be led along* 

Mayl'd vp in feame,with Papers on my back. 

And folio w'd with a Rabble, that reioyce 
To fee my teares* and heare my deepe-fet groanes* 

The ruthleffe Flint doth cut my tender feet. 

And when 1 ftart,theenuious people laugh. 

And bid me be adtiifed ho w I treadr. 

Ah Hnmfrey^m J beare this ibamefull yqake ? 

Trowcft thou*£h3t ere Iklooke vpoa the World* 

Or count them happy-,feat enioyes the Sunue ? 

No: Darke £ba!i be my Light,and Night my Day* 

To thinke vpon my Pompe^ffe ll be my Hell. 

Sometime He fay*! am Duke Humfreyes Wife* 

And he a Prince,and Ruler of the Land : 

Yet fo he rul'd,and fuch a Prince he was, 

A^ he flood by f whileft I,his ferlorne Ducheffe, 

Was madea wonderland a pointing flock 
To euery idleRafcall follower. 

But bethoumilde,and blufli not at my fhamc, 

Nor ftirre at oothingjUl! the Axe of Death 
Hang oucr chee 3 as fere it flioxtly will- 
For SuffolkeMe chit can doc all in all 
With her,thst hiteth thee and hates v% all* 

And JV^and impious Jc^/^r^that falfc Prieft, 

Haue all iym’d BuiLes to betray thy Wings, 

And flye thou how thou canfhfeey’lc tangle thee. 

Bur feare not thou*vntil! thy foot be fbaf d, 

Nor neuer feeke preuencion of fey foes, 

Glofi. Ah Neflfioxb e a re: c ho u ay Hi e ft all awry* 

I muft offend,before I be attainted ; 

And had I tweune times fo many foes. 

And each ot them had t wen tie times their power 3 
All chefe could not procure me any fcafec* 

So long a? I am IoyalLtrue.,and crimelcffe* 

Would'ft haueme refeue thee from this reproach? 

__ n Why 









































































































